WATER      UNDER      THE      BRIDGES
going to certain death my thoughts, alas! did not turn this time
to heaven or to angels' harps. My only thought was that if one
had to die one might die in worse company than that of a Royal
Princess.
During my last year at Eton the Boer War broke out. For some
unknown reason, always a mystery to me, I had been destined from
earliest days to the Diplomatic Service. My own inclinations had
always been for the Army, and the war rekindled my dormant but per-
sistent desire for a military career. Up till then I was still under the
standard of height required for the Eton Volunteers. In the enthu-
siasm of war that standard was lowered and I was at last able to join up.
I pestered my mother to get me a nomination for the Army and I left
the comfortable ease of what was known as First Hundred to join the
Army Class.
But in the 'end the gods decided otherwise, I got nominations from
the Dukes of Cambridge and of Connaught for the K.R.R.C. and Rifle
Brigade, and I passed my Army examination from Eton into Sand-
hurst. But at the very moment at which I should have gone to Sand-
hurst for my medical examination my elder brother, who had gone out
to South Africa with the Sussex Militia, went down with enteric at
Johannesburg and was believed to be dying. My mother and sister
ultimately went out to the Cape and brought him back alive, but the
whole weight of family influence was brought to bear on me to
abandon my plan of going into the Army. So I yielded at last
with bad grace and much ill-temper, which brought on an attack of
gout in my big toe! I did not, however, return to Eton, missing
thereby what I have always thought would have been the best year of
my life, but went instead to Dresden to study German for the Diplo-
matic Service. In those days four languages, or three and Latin, were
obligatory, and I spent the next four years in Germany, France, and
Italy, or at schools in London, cramming for my exam. At the first
attempt I failed in French, though my total number of marks was more
than several of those who succeeded. But I have nevet regretted that
failure, as it compelled me to study that language, so useful in diplo-
macy, far more intensively than I would otherwise have done, and at
the next examination, in April 1905,1 passed out first in French; and
in May of that year found myself at work in the Foreign Office.